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Pt Madar The Last St_raw. Quitting the Bishops’ Review Board
By Frank Keating
Late Edition My son-in-law's question hit me hard. “Now, tell me: Why would | ever want to becomé Q.
Michael M. Uhimann Catholic?” Ryan and my daughter, Carrie, have a daughter themselves—our first
' grandchild—one year old on the Fourth of July. Ryan continued: “If we had a boy instend
of a girl, | would not let him be an altar boy.” Another son-in-law of mine, Dan, was equall
These Parables blunt. A non-Catholic, he simply declared, “I intended to raise our kids Catholic, but wﬁi
George W. Rutler . this sex thing, everything is on hold.” Kelly and Dan had their first child, a girl, this
Bt s s summer,
Sense &
Nonsense How sad. And how unforgivable. No, I'm not bitter at Ryan. He's protecting his child. And
James V. Schall ' I'm not disappointed with Dan. My proselytizing will have to wait. But | am bitter at the
Catholic Church—my Church—for having created a culture that made such commerd s
possible. It's simply incredible that this edifice of traditional morality could have looked evil
End Notes in the face and turned away.
Ralph Mclnerny
My family tradition is decidedly non-Catholic. Of my four grandparents, one was a Quake r,
Seeing Things another a Methodist. The third, my dad’s mother, was a Presbyterian who later converted_
Robert Royal to Catholicism. Only my father's father was Catholic from birth.
Books, Arts & | was raised and formed in Catholic schools. The Benedictine nuns taught me n
Culture: elementary school, Augustinian priests in middie and high school, and the Jesuits of
Books Georgetown University were my college professors.
Films In the sixth grade, my twin brother and | practiced our Latin responses fo the priest at
s Mass. We studied to be altar boys. Proudly, Dad bought an ad in the school yearbook with
Music a photograph of the two of us in cassock and surplice before the altar at Monte Casin©

School church. | guess he couldn’t get too much of us appearing cherubic.

More
But it was deeper than that. Dad knew that in my life, as in his own, the first introduction te
the eternal, the sublime, the wonders of a promised salvation, was as an altar boy. When
the priest pronounced the words of consecration, “This is my Body,” he repeated a 2,000~
year-old tradition of Catholic Christianity. Christ alive on earth. “l am with you always, even
Past Issues to the end of time.”™ The priest repeated the words of Jesus and His commitment +@

everlasting life for each of us who follows Him.

Past E-letters

This was powerful medicine to a twelve-year-old. To put aside the pursuits of school,
paper route, and the occasional sibling fuss with older brother Martin or twin brother Dan

for a glimpse of the hereafter was life-transforming. It raised me to understand that | was

special. | was one of a family within the four walls of my parents’ house. | was also one

a special family of Christ, which would embrace me forever. It made me bigger and better
than | was. It forced me to look up and learn that there was more expected of life than a

paycheck and vacations. If | were special to God in heaven, I'd better act like it on earth.
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And that's what's stunning and mystifying about the sex-abuse scandal. Didn't these men
learn a thing from years in the seminary and at the knee of Christ? Didn't they know t
were supposed to be better than themselves? Didn't they understand that they
expected to be bigger than themselves?

As an FBI agent, my service was to the shield. To fidelity. To bravery. To integrity. The
Hoover credo was brutal but effective. If your partner screwed up and you didn't report
him, both of you were fired. You never embarrassed the shield. You were expected to be
bigger than yourself. This same tradition followed me as U.S. attomey. As an officer of the.
court, one didn't condone or suborn perjury. Winning wasn't everything. You were part of &
larger mosaic. You had to be better than yourself.

The horrors of the sex-abuse scandal turned this value system on its head. In the Catholic
tradition, sexual assault is a mortal sin. So is the rape of a child. These are offenses 50
extreme, so breathtakingly horrific that they're spoken of in a whisper. In 16 years
Catholic education, | was frequently reminded that missing Mass was a sin. | was never
reminded that a priest's sexual escapade with a teenage boy was a sin. It was simply teo
obscene to contemplate.

How could an educational system that forms young men into priests have stumbled so
badly? Apologists might argue that several thousand offending priests out of some 60,000
who have served over the last 40 years is not a dissimilar ratio to society at large. Not top
bad an offender rate, they might suggest. But the argument misses the mark.

The priesthood is not simply another profession, like accounting or architecture. In those
professions, ethics, morality, sin, and salvation are not central to the curriculum. The
priestly vocation is a calling. Catholics believe that a priest's duty is to nudge his flock.
toward salvation. He is an “alter Christus,” another Christ—a personification of Jesus on
earth. The priest represents the Last Supper at Mass, when in his hands he consecrafes
the bread and wine. The Roman collar personifies selfless sacrifice—a marriage to God. S
Church for life.

For this reason, among many others, clerical sexual abuse is a monstrous sin and a crime
It's the very antithesis of the New Testament's invitation to become like Christ: to live and
to teach a life of piety and goodness.

How could this happen? How could it be seen and ignored? How could the faculty and
staff of so many seminaries observe this wretchedness for years without alarm? What
about the pastors who received these budding predators but saw and said nothing? How
could school administrators, parish councils, fellow priests, and the faithful not see and
scream to the highest heaven? There were thousands of molestations in scores of cities
and towns across America.

And it went on for generations.
How | Got Involved

In the early summer of 2002, Bishop Wilton Gregory, the president of the United StateS
Conference of Catholic Bishops (USCCB), telephoned me at the governor's residence in
Oklahoma City to ask if | would serve as chairman of the lay National Review Board that

would oversee the bishops’ response to the scandal. Bishop Gregory, a convert, said that
the bishops, who would meet in Dallas, intended to establish an office of child and youth
protection in Washington, D.C. He indicated that the Mational Review Board's functien

was to establish a structure to study the nature and scope of the problem and 4o
determine the causes of the crisis. It was also thought that auditors would assure the
Church family that transparency, zero tolerance, and prompt referral to criminal authoritieg
would be the new order of the day. No more hidden or sealed settlements of abuse cases.
The bishops’ charter was aggressive and wise and allowed for no half-measures. |
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